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of one of the Chinese, but if the lodging was mean and
dirty, the welcome was hearty, and what was better, the
food they quickly set before us was abundant and tasted
deliciously, though it was nothing but vermicelli with
some greens and a very little hashed meat.
We had hardly swallowed our meal when we found that
the street before the house was crowded with people and
so was every housetop, all anxious to see the three queer-
looking strangers just arrived. The lamas were especially
insolent and on the rampage. I at once sent one of my
men to the Chinese official stationed here, and asked him
if he could not explain matters to the general satisfaction
and tell the people that we were not dangerous characters.
It was as much as my man could do to get back to
the inn; the people pulled him about in every direction
and made themselves generally disagreeable. The Chlen-
tsung, or Lieutenant, Lu Ming-yang, took prompt meas-
ures to prevent any trouble, sending word to the D&ba
that I was a Hsi-ning official on my way to Ssii-ch'uan,
and that due courtesy ought to be shown me. Before,
however, the crowd could be dispersed the people broke
into the inn and tried to drag us out, saying that we should
not remain in town another hour. We managed to keep
them off good-naturedly, laughing at their excited remarks
and trying to divert their thoughts from ourselves by sug-
gesting different purchases we were desirous of making,
and by nightfall the hubbub had quieted down. The next
day, however, it commenced again, though there seemed
to be less animosity and more curiosity in the crowd j and
by the third day of our sojourn in town we were treated
nearly like any other of the Chinese. Still, had we
lost our tempers the first day, we might have got into
very serious trouble, for the people were not onlv excited